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On the cover is a pitcure of Brenda bEAN's alcoholic parents 
Please don't feel sorry for them because we sure as hell don t 




OKAY, HERE WE ARE AT THE THIRD ISSUE OF THIS LOVELY 
RAG WE CALL bEAN. AS YOU MAY HAVE NOTICED, THERE HAVE 
BEEN A FEW CHANGES. FIRST, WE HAVE ADDED A NEW FACE TO 
THE BEDROOM WE CALL bEAN HEADQUARTERS, HIS NAME IS 
CHRIS KRAPF, AKA CRAFT/. NOT ONLY DOES HE BRING HOURS 
OF FUN AND LAUGHS, HE ALSO WORKS FOR FREE (CHUMP). 

ANOTHER CHANGE IS THAT THIS IS OUR FIRST NEWSPRINT 
ISSUE, AND ALSO THE FIRST, MOST OF YOU HAVE SEEN. NOW 
THIS IS THE PART WHERE I GIVE THANKS TO EVERYONE WHO 
HELPED AND EVEN SOME WHO DIDN'T. I SURE HOPE I DIDN'T 
FORGET ANYBODY, BUT IF I DID, I'M SURE THEY'LL LET ME KNOW. 

PEACE, LOVE AND BURRITOS FOR ALL 
MARTIN bEAN 


CIRCULATION THIS ISSUE: 3000 











Alright Chicago! This event totally took off. We 
headed all the way down to Harvey, but it was well 
worth the trip. As we pulled into the Photon/South 
Expo Center parking lot we saw that the place was 
packed, and we knew this party was defmately goin 
on. 

We had been to the South Expo Center for a party 
last spring. But we had no idea what was before us at 
the Photon arena. Our friends told us it was cool, but 
they couldn't express in words, just how totally rad 
this place was. Holy shit! 

When we got inside, we paid the hefty fee of twenty 
bucks a person, and squeezed into the main hallway 
and into the party itself. Through a series of mazes, 
ramps, stairs, short hallways, and virtual darkness, 
we came to the main DJ tables above the dancefloor. 

It was set up totally righteous, if you could handle the 
strobes right in your face at least. It was cool. 

We headed off to the second area, where we saw 
for the first time, Justin Long, who's from New York, 
but has blessed us with his presence in Chicago now, 
and we totally welcome him. He can spin like a wild 
man, and he gets into his shit too. He was bad, we'll 
be sure to keep an eye out for this guy in future 
events. 

Throughout the night we mostly stayed in the 
smaller room. We caught almost all of Justin Long s 
set, Halo, and Traxx's set as well. Off on the main 
floor, we caught a glimpse of Mystic Bill- he was 
awesome as usual. The vibe was pretty descent all 
around. After about two, the security chilled out, and 
we were allowed to cool off outside. It was an inferno 
in that place. Everyone was drenched. It was pretty 
nasty, so it felt great outside. t 

Overall the party was desperately needed. If you ve 
been reading us, we haven't had much luck with 
parties lately. The only thing about Come 2 Cether 
that disappointed us was the fact that many of the old 
faces we used to see at parties just aren't there 
anymore. It’s all super young, expensively dressed, 
kids. Unfortunately, we all know that anything cool, 
always has to be mainstream at some point. Let's just 
hope raving won't be another statistic. Hope to see 
some of you old time ravers at future events, cause we 
need you to keep that vibe goin’. Until then, we are 
outta here. 
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_ Earlier in the week of this party we heard a rumor that 
Planet D-Jax was to be held on hometown turf. Upon 
receipt of this info, we hurriedly began planning an 
afterhours party of our own. Of course we knew that 
we couldn't compete with the crowd 20 Below would 
draw because it’s such a cool place, but we thought it 
would be worth a try. 

The night of the party we ran around harrassing Djs and 
having friends make phone calls to get as many people 
as possible to come to this party. The results were 
good. Our lineup included Traxx, Mystic Bill, Halo, 
Chris Crafty, Corey Love , and Mike Needles. 

Although the only Djs that actually spun were Crafty, 
Corey, and Mel, everybody had a great time. There 

were no cops no beer, and no FIGHTS!!! This was the first party in the House of Love that had 
ravers present other than Corey, Val, and myself. The other Djs all left early due to their rides being 
tired and strung out, but their presence alone was enough to create a vibe happy enough to put smi es 
on everyone's faces. Thanks to all those who came out and we hop^osgyou all again sometime 
other than at a party. If you want info on parties at the house or 
just want to call and shoot the shit call 708.746.2345 and leave a 
message or talk to anybody that answers (chris, corey, val, or 

maybe rich). P.S. I tried Saturday and failed, but one day, I '/U 

swear, Dan EFEX-you will be mine, oh yes! You will spin at 
my house and LOVE IT!! Please come...We’re not strange. 

You're just too cool to not want t o have around. Your b-Days near! Please^calL£I£EE^^^^ 
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Ian Pooley 

Definitive Records dbl 12" 
Two records: One smooth 
(after-hours shit), the 
other-fresh, new house, 
utilizing the 303 to it's 
fullest potential. Both 
clear (very fresh!). SBM & 
Line-08 are definately the 
party tracks, plus The 
Move is really good to end 
a really hard set with. 


Owe C!ark+? Presents. 
Red Three 




Lester Fitzpatrick 
Relief Records 747 
Side two sounds sort of 
warped and experimental, 
but the remix of Tone 
Control stands out as the 
best track on this dude. 
Jump on the wavy rhythm 
and let it take you out of 
control. Blend it LONG! 



Dave Clarke Presents... 

Red Three 

Bush/Deconstruction 

Records 

Does this guy ever let us 
take a break? The third in 
the "Red" series. First, 
you hear the Thunder, then 
two Storms hit you like a 
hurricane. Look for the 
remixes (LNIII!!!). 

Ian Pooley (again & again) 

P-Force Music 

Celtic Cross and My 

Anthem 

remixes 

TWO SEPERATE 
RECORDS 

The record so nice, they 
remixed it TWICE! 


Both tracks for these 
remixes come from the 
already legendary Celtic 
Cross e.p. Celtic Cross got 
PLAYED-OUT, so Sneak 
and Tonka did their best to 
give us what's fresh. And 
fresh it is!!! Watch for 
stuff by Tonka in the 
future. Sneak makes up in 
producing for what he 
(seriously) lacks in 
spinning. 


Although all the My 
Anthem tracks sound best 
to kick off a set with, if 
you're good enough you 
can blend them for a long 
time and create a really 
smooth, almost trancey mix 
that'll drive dancers nuts (I 
can do it..). Robert Hood 
is really good, it rhymes! 

By the time you read this, 
he'll alredy been witnessed 
at D Day II. Roy Davis? 
Who is this guy?... 


OK: This is where I tell you 
to send me free shit...If you 
spin, produce, or have 
anything to do with the 
creation of House or Techno 
(you probobly don't) send it 
to me and I'll try to say 
something good about it. If 
it's lame I’ll keep my mouth 
shut and nobody will be the 
wiser. Art Sesser-I'll make a 
FOOL out of you! So don’t 
even try it! 

LOVE, crafty 
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Directed by Liu Chia Liang 

Executioners of death, starring Lo Lich and Chen 
Kuan Tai, is one of the best Shan Brothers fills, if 
not one of the best Kung Fu fills, ever Made. 

The story is based on the actual story of the 
fanous Hung Si Kuan. Lo Lich plays the classic 
white-haired Pai lei, who's out to kill Hung and the 
Shaolin rebels. Of course the coreagraphy is great, 
but the real appeal is the English dubbing for Pei lei. 
If you listen, you can hear two samples that to 
Tang uses on their first release. 

I suggest that you try to see this flick what¬ 
ever possible. 

Notes: Sequel- Fist of the White Lotus 

This fill can be rented at Blockbuster under 
the title, "Shaolin Executioner". 


Yuen Woo Ping's nane gay not 
be faniliar, but his fills are 
another story. 

Drunken Master, Snake in the 
Eagle's Shadow, and Iron Monkey, 
(yes!!!) all fit under his 
black belt, anong others. 

Either as a director, or fight 
coreagrapher, he always delivers 
the goods: coiplex figh scenes, 
crazy styles, string work, and 
sone tradeiark Hong tong hunor. 

My only worry is, can he 
continue to put out quality fills 
after 1997 when Hong tong is 
handed back to Conunist Rule? 
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* There once was a man who loved baked beans. He would eat them morning, noon, and night 
w He ate them all the time. The only problem with this was the affect they had on him. He got the 

most horrifying gag from them. His farts smelled terrible, and were loader than hell. But he was a 

* single man, kept mostly to himself, so it was never a problem for him. 

Until one day...he met a beautiful woman. She was the prettiest, nicest little thing he had ever 
•seen. They fell in love instantly, and were married. Consumed in his new relationship, he forgot 
l,, about his old life. He forgot about his other love.Jiis love for beans. He had to make a decision. 

W He could not have both of course, because the stench would drive his new bride away forever. He 
^thendeddedtogiveupthe beans. 

^ Time gradually moved on, and the couple were very happy. One day, the man was driving home 

Jfrom work, and he was inahurry because it was his birthday, and his wife wasplanningasurpise for 
a him. Ashewasdrivingalondthecarhitabump,andhegotaflattire. Luckily,there wasadiner just 
J up the road. He hurried inside to use the phone to tell his wife that he would be late. Ashe neared 
A the diner, a very strong aroma of baked beans poured into his nose. Timm...baked beans." He hadn't 
W even smelled them in such a long time. But he tried to ignore his stomach, and hurried to use the phone. 
ft He then called his wife to inform her of the flat tire. Hetoldherhewouldwalkhomeandwouldseeher 
J as soon as possible. As he hung up the phone, the smell of beans hit him again. He thought to himself, 
If I have some right now, by the time I get home, I would have the gas out of my system and HI be O.K.’ 

* His home was quite a walk from there, so he indulged. It was his birthday anyway, so that made it even 
nicer. 

Once he was through eating the beans he hurried home. The entire walk home he was farting, and boy 
jjL were they somedooziee! Finally, he arrived at Ids house and his wife greetedhimwith akiss, anda 

* blindfold. She guided him to the dinner table, and told him he would be getting his birthday surprise. 
jL Just then the phone rang. She told him to keep on the blindfold, and she would be back in a minute. 

^ He didnt have aprblem with that 

§ Five minutes passed, and she was stUl on the phone. The man felt a grumbling in his belly, and 

a sincehiswifewasonthephone,heletonerip. It was loud and wretched smelling. Is that you, 

J/ honey? rDbethereinaminute,*sheyelled. That was a close one. Then he felt another, and just 
a , couldn't hold back. Before he knewit, the room was filled with his odoriferous gas. He heard his 
W wife finishing up her call, so he tried to fan out the smell as much as possible. She then came from 
ft the other room and asked, "Honey, are you ready for your suprise?" Anxiously he replied yes. She 
W then unblindfolded him only to find a room full of guests for his surprise birthday dinner. 

WT m 7 m 7 w 7 I W 7 m 7 m 7 m 7 m 7 m 7 m 7 m 7 m 7 m 7 m 7 m 7 m 7 m 7 



































As Martin bEAN mentions on the intro to the Roll Side, 
bEAN has changed for the better. And we only have you, 
our readers to thank for this. Your support and input on things 
have really helped us progress. And we extemely appologize 
for having to charge anything for this issue. We are doing our 
best to change that, we're pretty conf ident that bEANf#4 will 
be free for you, so please don't give up on us. We're doing 
what we can to get some businesses to advertise in bEAN. 

So far it's looking good. 

I'd also like to mention something else. The Rock Side 
of bEAN is looking kind of empty, it s mostly filled with reviews 
and poems and such. What the nell is going on with all of the 
local bands we supported? Too many people are giving up, 
and it sucks. The future of the Rock Side depends on what’s 
going on with the bands. If there isn't anything happening, 
there's nothing to report. So, I guess we II all nave to see what 
happens. 

If you think there's great bands out there that bEAN is 
missing out on, please, send us some shit. I'd like to continue 
with the Rock/Roll setup. One being just as important as 
the other. Along with the comics, poems, and artwork. Help 
bEAN continue fhis format. We greatly appreciate anything 
we recieve. 


Thanks A En 
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by: ftdan newton 

On the 12th of September Jawbreaker, 
a former Shredder & Tupelo/Commumon band 
from the bay area, released their first 
album on DGC (Geffen Records). The title of 
the album is "Dear You" ; somehow implying 
that it is addressed to us; the listeners. 

My first knowledge of this release 
was in August v?hen I got a hold of a lyric 
sheet of the album that DGC gave to records 
stores and venues to promote it. Sinune Blake 
Schwaczenbach, lead vocalist for Jsi^oVfiaker, 
is known to be one of the most ing^^^W^.y 
inclined lyricists of modern nn.cvi t 

take Long for me tc be impress 
album without even hearing 


!**■ 
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Not so surprisi 
a very thought dwellinc 
Blake was a NYU^fradu 
and Creative 
skills and de' 
Jawbreakers fotj 
(Shrecide i 2^^9/ ' 9* 

'91/' 

(Tupe/h 
Dear 


have 
as 

ish Literature 
, obvuRWly took his 
kwelTKfhrough 

lbums: "Unfun" 
(Tupelo/Communion j 
RevengeTherapy" 

^3/'94 > , and now 


'B® 


Though some devoted long-time fans may be a b^ljWI'locked by the new pc .lushed 
sounding Jawbreaker, the band's devotion to the music ’^^uality Hasn't faded. The 
band itself was even a bit shy about making a video (for Dear You'a first single, 
"Fireman") for all the Buzz Bin groupie^^^ MTV. But when they realized that, they 
deserved this publicity, they put on >trBS!c husiastic performance that is sure to 
win the attention of it's viewers woj 


Somewhat unlike Jawbreaker' 
depression seem to drench through 
album may seem to be the "sel 
’ Indictment." off of 24 Hour 
follow Blake's determined to 
into his emotional state aga 
DGC, but the devotion t^^jVeu 
nothing./ Selling k i ri r»w!w?il hr 
we did." - Jawbreake; 


^bums, despairing misery and break up 
Dear You. At first, listen, this 
anc fi^ scribed through the lyrics of the song 
But. once you pick up the CD book and 
itry, you will find yourself being drawn 
111 Jawbreaker ray sell more records with 
lasn't been disturbed by their fame. "It means 
r ./ If you think we changed our tune; I hope 
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may n 
this, I 
worth at 
albums are 
now due to 
be fairly easy 

--adam newton 


ve been 
ncy and those 
times, be 

slIyYTtly changed their 
ling as a talented band 
or. Nevertheless, this 
bur cd rack. For you who 
&ard of Jawbreaker before 
this is definitely a band 
oking into. Most of their 
Liable just about everywhere 
new distribution, and should 
to find. 
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sumpump 
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Local H 



Sumpump performed in front of a live audience for 
the very first time this evening. They seemed a little 
overwhelmed about the whole deal, but for a brand new 
band, they did what they could. 

Next up was a band from Chicago, JoyGirl. Scott 
from Local H filled us in on these very talented 
females. 

bEAN: So hey, where did you guys meet up with 
JoyGirl? 

Scott: Actually, the drummer and one of the guitarists 
were m a band called BabyOil, and they played with us 
at our practice spot quite some time ago 
bEAN: Thafs pretty cool. So you just pretty much 
caught up with them again then, huh? 

Scott: Yeah, that's basically it. They rock, don't ya 
think? ’ 

bEAN: Hell yeah, they totally kick ass! 

And they did. The crowd actually got up and danced 

a little by that point. All four of the girls in the band 
sang a little, at mininum backups. It was a nice 
variety too. We thought they were pretty tight If 
you'd like to check them out, they have a 7" out with 
Adam Jack on the opposite side. The bad part is you 
can probably only find it at one of thier shows. We'll 

keep you updated if we hear of them playing anywhere 
soon. 

Finally, the awesome as usual. Local H started thier 
sh't. It was loud as hell, and rocked the Underground 
like I d never seen it before. They played some new 
songs, and the crowd welcomed all of them. This band 
is totally great, we can't speak any more highly of 
them. They are realV nice guys and just kick total ass. 

If you still haven't seen or even heard of them yet 
you really ought to be ashamed of yourself you're’ 
realV missing out. Check out their album entitled 
Hamf.sted" on Island Records. It's awesome but 
nowhere near as powerful a one of thier live sets If 
you haven't seen them, they'll be back on stage 
somewhere in the near future. They told us Zion is 
where home is again for awhile, cause they need some 
time to work on album#2. They'll be around so just 
you hang on. 
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Thep reside a?ts 
GfTieUaitedSt 
a t e s o f A # e r i c a 


PRESIDENTS OF THE UNITED STATES OF 



SELF TITLED 

*** 1/2 

This debut by a trio from Seattle fuckin' rocks. This la 
not your standard gunge rock. You won't find wty saW 
to nO npr rt o H loua l yi li r on this atoum. From thoget 
go, you are greeted by Ramonas stylo throe chord rock. 
The lyrtca touch on the Mxarro and erdy got weirder. 
Focusing on subjects ranging from strippers, to bugs, to 
fruit. The Presidents’ songs arc mosrty gvovy non- 
sonao. David Dedorer's vocals aro romkdscont of They 
Might go (Hants and Cracker's David Lowry. TheagMan 
startaoff sdth a afcnp Ha tlc dHty rsk s d , "Kitty". This 
song appropriately seta the mood for the rast of the 
music to come. Thus aro no weak songs on this atom. 
Tlie Proaidants’ attempt at funk la more titan successful 
Mt*MWoovr. Thoyavan dean axcagent cover of the 
•hi MCg song "Elek Out tho Jama." OneoddtMngMkout 
the PreaMonta la that they ptfds thomsolvos on the fact 
that thslr ha a slst playa with only two stit g a aid the 
gMtarlet only uaea throe. W ldls this ■mite s ola h ^an 
moot of tMar songs, they circumvent this problom by 
•nistlng Dn Thayk, of Soundgsrdon f amo, to guest on 
what c erdd ho tldor boat song "Waked and Famous." This 
odd app r a a ch to playing ha s obviously lot the Pr eside n ts 
facias an tbs knportant aspect of loud, Idok aaa rhythm. 
TMo oMum Is cortabdy not ^oundbroakkig but M you aro 

looking for a good piece of Rack’n’Rok oar candy, you 
can't go f a r wrong by picking up The Presidents of the 
United States ef America. Now H wo could only got those 
guys in Washington D.C. to accept the earns straight 
forward a pp r oach to tMar wot*. 


LENNY KRAVrrZ 


dMoapokitment. 1 raogy arantad to Eke this record, but 
It la missing fgdto a bit. I am he s i t a n t to gvo It oven 
tmtmtmn. The opening song on the dtec, and the fk-at 


Zappshn’s, "The Wanton Song." On this ung Lenny 
agMns t rock star p oa t m l n g h may bo a good time 
for you to take a Sttlo of yaw own modMno, Hh-. 

Srovltx. Many of the sang* sound alow and fermufale, 
such aa,"Beyond the 7th Sky.” Evan worse, most of the 

an t h i s wo—, arsostontatl-l—If I ndu l gent, 

often oraoahigtho kw kite the ro a hn of hiano. Far 

example^ from the song "Magrlslana." "She was only 
so v sntos n f In her promo of gfoahowaa loan/ And her 
orgy Sw m waa to bo on the agvor sc r ee n." Excuse mo, 
is this Lenny KravHz or Winger? Maybe Fm b ein g a 
■Wo tough on this abufen, but with a soSd rspsrtolro of 
ox csEs nt work bohktd Mm, I expect more from Lomty 
Erawhx. There are some bright spots on this aMum, 
"TixmisIYIsIsiIi - uiinki allli lain Ikna usDMisialsi anil 
gdtarlst, Craig ftsas. This aong has good rhythm and 
fkids Lanny hi Ms bast votes. "Don't Co and Put a SuSat 
hi Your Haadt" an antb ei dohle song Is Lenny hr Ida 
g Sony Motown mood. However, by the thno you roach 
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Bon're 


Jt Fat miters Bearing sera mk ponchos. 
One of thea brings ae ag frodegs and nacbos. 
I msb It J doan oritfa a cold glass of puke. 
Hm miter offers ae a saapk of Bn* 

I khxfa said To" and mat to squirt 
I also said. 1 don't need ang stinking dessert. 

I said "Bring as an check and give ae no Ip, 
a're gonna bane to bend over If non mat an' i 
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Now...when someone says: 



You'll know the rest of the story... 

Jack Schitt is the only son of Awe Schitt and Oh Schitt. 
Awe Sc hitt, the fertilizer magnate, married Oh Schitt, of the 
Knee Deep Sehitt Inn. Jack Schitt married Noe Schitt and 

produced sis children. _ 

Holy schitt, their first, passed on shortly after childbirth, 

Next ca l"" twin sons, Deep Schitt and Dip Schitt; two 
dusters, Ma Schitt and diva Schitt; and another son, 

Hull Sc hitt, a high school dropout. Fulla Schitt and Diva 
Schitt married the Happens Drothers. The Schitt-Happens 
children are Dawg Schitt, Dyrd Schitt, and Horace Schitt. 

Bull Schitt just married a spicy number, Pisa Schitt, and 
they are awaiting the arrival of Baby Schitt. 
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You" r® probobly ^hinl^ng "WK<rr 
Well all I have To 5 a X_ back in October It was 

!fo?ollyc?.H , ; f0 E^ 1 o°ne like s& onthe floor some 

be kids I guess Hnss Dick ups on an acoustic, so 
Joe^ayedboss^and Ual% W- coo. that 

TO *io k .nou 

piS^u^do 9 ™ Thoy kick -roll ass. See for yourself. 
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Drowned out my voice lor whom I am, 
In file learts of fcarless, lorceful men, 
Noriiing lut a nine digit number. 

From tlie red ink of riieir pen. 

I awake in riie sun, 

And drift contently wirii wlat is mine. 

I dream again at tie rise of tie moon, 
Jvst lappy for a Jay of life. 

Wig do you want to enslave me? 

Wkg do you want to kill me? 

Scream your political views. 



■James Firzst 


jloot your guilty bullets through 
tie learts of tie ignorant masses. 
Ignorant to pr Agenda. 

Ido not Pledge Allegiance to you, 
and lesideyou 111 never stand. 

My riglt land in my poclet, 
not over tie learts of lloodguilty men. 
Wave your cloriitlrougl the air, 

And your people witlold tie truth. 

Of low you got tlose fifty stars, 

While all flat's left is dead mens loots. 










TALKIN SHIT 

"A master plan...everyone needs one." 

steve lester 

"Gimme one of them nasty things." 
juba, oblivious to the cost 
of cigarettes 

"Actually, it would look OK on anyone else." 

corey L. on the hat 

"This drug use has got to stop." 

dave H, Chris' boss 

"Mutha fuckin oranges and grapes!" 

me chachi bongs 

"I swear I'm not a cop, everybody 
come out of the field!" 
rich, when everybody thought he was a cop 

"It's destined to become a flop house." 

scott lucas, pondering 
future of the house of love 

"Oh, the pussy! Makes me so homy!" 

Jerry 

"And that hairy belly behind her aint yours!!" 

dan, rubbing it in 

"We don't puke when we're drunk!" 

scott melrose 

"They're not called raves anymore, 
they're called get-downs." 

ricky 


"It's wrong!" 
brenda on everything 













